BEGINNINGS

" specimens" collected on the Saturday afternoon excur-
sions. On the return from these rambles it was usually
MacDonald, as curator, who would investigate, and hold
forth upon, the day's finds, and at the mid-week meetings
it was he who read the extracts from Geilde's Geology,
which prefaced the paper from one of the elder members
on stalactites, birds' nests, wild flowers or the cause of
thunder. It was he, too, who conceived and carried out
the project of publishing a Lossiemouth Field Club
Magazine. A cyclostyle was purchased and, although
there was a committee of nominal assistants, it was he
who wrote the first number from cover to cover, and even
designed a frontispiece. When the copies were run off,
it was discovered that a natural error in placing the
sheets on the "skin" had reversed their order. The
frontispiece would appear at the end. With characteristic
determination the curator-editor wrote the whole
number out again. Not all that issue perished. Many
years later, one yellow and dog's-eared specimen, from
Australia, reached its former editor at 10 Downing
Street.

The religious life of Lossiemouth, as of other Scotch
villages, was intense. Besides the solemn Sunday
services, there were the crowded week-night prayer-
meetings; the annual "soirees," with tea, pastry and a
secular entertainment, spiced with the favourite hymns,
so appropriate in that village, "Fierce raged the tempest
o'er the deep" and " Out on an Ocean all boundless we
ride"; the marriages, christenings and funerals and, at
longer intervals, the emotional Revivals and "salvation
drives." There were visits from the Salvation Army too,
at which it is related that MacDonaid was apt to heckle
the orators, and even to discharge peas with deadly aim,
from between thumb and finger, at the occupants of the
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